ONE        OF        THOSE         MYSTERIES

" What orders ? " replied the other. Already it
was forgotten history to him.

The Adjutant recalled the circumstances.

" Ah, yes. I do remember now/' said the Brigade
Major, with the air of a man who had infinitely more
important things occupying his mind.

" It might have been much worse for us than it
was," continued the Adjutant, a trifle nettled. " I
suppose you never discovered who intercepted the
orders ? "

" My dear fellow, of course not. What chance have
we of tracking down suspicious characters in this
moving warfare, when we're here to-day and gone
to-morrow. Unless you happen to catch a Fifth
Columnist red-handed it's hopeless. That's how it is
they are able to thrive so efficiently. As to your little
affair we never even got as far as suspecting anybody.
I presume some enemy agent impersonated your
officer and took the orders. Whoever it was, I'd be
pleased to meet him. But I'm certain I never shall."

" I see. It will remain a mystery/' said the
Adjutant, disappointed.

" One of many," remarked the Brigade Major, with
an assenting nod.
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